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** Now there stood by the Cross of Jesus His Mother” 


T the Cross her station keeping, 
Stood the mournful Mother weeping, 
Where He hung, the dying Lorn; 
For her soul of joy bereavéd, 
Bowed with anguish, deeply grievéd, 
Felt the sharp and piercing sword. 


Oh, how sad and sore distresséd, 
Now was she, that Mother blesséd 
Of the sole-begotten One! 
Deep the woe of her affliction 
When she saw the Crucifixion 
Of her ever-glorious Son. 


Who, on Curist’s dear Mother gazing, 
Pierced by anguish so amazing, 

Born of woman, would not weep? 
Who on Curist’s dear Mother thinking, 
Such a cup of sorrow drinking, 

Would not share her sorrows deep ? 


For His people’s sins chastiséd 
She beheld her Son despiséd, 
Scourged, and crowned with thorns entwined ; 
Saw Him then from judgment taken, 
And in death by all forsaken, 
Till His spirit He resigned. 


Jesu, may such deep devotion 
Stir in me the same emotion, 

Fount of love, Redeemer kind, 
That my heart, fresh ardor gaining, 
And a purer love attaining, 

May with Thee acceptance find. 
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Rote. 


T is believed that no one who has once taken part in a devotional 
commemoration of the Crucifixion would willingly pass Good 
Friday without it. Where else would one spend those three sacred 
hours save in the House of Gop, and how else save in meditation and 
rayer ? 
P This little book suggests a convenient order, tested during many 
years, and offers, it is believed, sufficient material with which to fill 
in profitably the intervals for silent meditation and prayer. The 
hymns being given, only a Prayer Book is needed with it. 

The prayers here given are Prayer Book Collects, save one in each 
interval, which is taken from the ‘‘ Treasury of Devotion.” 

For any of the clergy to whom the service may be new, a brief ex- 
planation will suffice. The time is from twelve to three. The place 
is the church, The officiating priest may have a chair placed in the 
centre of the choir, and sit when giving the meditations; or, he may 
have a fald-stool (or small table draped to the floor in black), and 
give the meditations from the pulpit or the lectern. In either case, 
he kneels at the chair or at the fald-stool, facing the altar, for all 
prayers. 

The service explains itself. The tunes to the various hymns 
should be simple and familiar. Those given in Messiter’s Hymnal 
are excellent, taking, however, for the hymn for the Sixth Word, 
Hamburg. (See Tucker’s or Hutchins’s Hymnal.) 

The music for the Reproaches is given in the S. Alban’s Tune 
Book, or can be had in sheet form in the ‘‘ Parish Choir.” To sing 
them well is not easy. They are not essential to the ‘‘ Three 
Hours,” and, if used, would come before twelve o’clock, or at least 
first. They can, of course, be said. 

All the music is very properly sung without the organ where it is 
possible. 

Some have not the control of their time. The privilege and invita- 
tion might well be given to come, even though late, or obliged to 
leave before the end. 

The bell, when tolled toward the close of the service, should be 
tolled quite slowly, as in the old English custom of the Passing 
Bell. 

Many excellent Meditations have been published which are suit- 
able for use in this service. Simple, earnest, extempore Meditations 
are undoubtedly the best. 

May our dear Lorp give His Blessing in the use of this service, 
and work in many hearts and consciences the deepening of the con- 
viction, as they look with the Roman centurion upon the Crucified 
Jesus, ‘‘ Truly, this was the Son oF Gop.” 
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The Reproaches, 
(To be sung all kneeling.) 


MY people, what have I done to thee? or wherein have I wea- 
ried thee? Answer Me. 

Because I brought thee out of the land of Egypt, thou hast pre- 
pared a Cross for thy SAVIOUR (Micah vi.). 

Holy God ; Holy and Mighty ; Holy and Immortal; have mercy 
upon Us. 

Because I led thee through the wilderness forty years, and fed thee 
with manna, and brought thee into a land exceeding good, thou hast 
prepared a cross for thy SAVIOUR. 

Holy God, &e. 

What could I have done more for thee that I have not done? I 
planted thee indeed My choicest vine, and thou hast turned for Me 
into exceeding bitterness: Thou gavest vinegar to quench My 
Thirst, and piercedst with a lance the Side of thy SAviourR. 

Holy God, &c. 

For thy sake scourged I Egypt with its’ first-born: and thou didst 
deliver me to be scourged. 

O My people, what have I done to thee? or wherein have I wea- 
ried thee? Answer Me. 

I brought thee out of Egypt, drowning Pharaoh in the Red Sea; 
and thou didst deliver Me to the Chief Priests. 

O My people, what have I done unto thee? or wherein have I wea- 
vied thee? Answer Me. 

I opened the sea before thee: and thou openedst My Side with. 
spear. 

O My people, &c. 

I went before thee in a pillar of cloud: and thou leddest Me be. 
fore Pilate’s judgment-seat. 

O My people, &c. 
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I fed thee with manna in the desert: and thou didst fall on Me 
with swords and staves. 

O My people, &c. 

I gave thee to drink of the Water of Salvation trom the Rock: 
and thou gavest me gall and vinegar. 

O My people, &c. 

For thee I smote the kings of the Canaanites: and thou didst 
smite My head with a reed. 

O My people, &c. 

I gave thee a royal sceptre; and thou gavest My Head a Crown of 
thorns. 

O My people, &c. 

I exalted thee to great honor; and thou didst lift Me up upon the 
gibbet of the Cross. 

O My people, &e. 

Ant.—We venerate Thy Cross, O Lorp, and praise and glorify 
Thy Holy Resurrection: for, behold, through the wood joy has 
come to the whole world. 

Ps, (Ixviii.), —God be merciful unto us and bless us: and show us 
the light of His countenance, and be merciful unto us. 

Ant.—We venerate, &c. 


Faithful Cross! of all earth's produce 
Only rich and noble Tree! 

No such flower, or leaf, or fruitage, 
We in all the world can see. 


Sweet to us thy Wood and Iron! 
Sweetest Weight is hung on thee! 


Sacto cad . 


a Git OK. ~ PS Cu. = AW) Cote. 


COMMEMORATION 


OF THE ™ 


THREE HOURS’ AGONY. 


They crucified him. 


O COME and mourn with me 
awhile ; ee 
And tarry here the cross be- 
side; 
Oh, come, together let us mourn ; 
Jesus, our Lor», is crucified. 


Have we no tears to shed for Him, 
While soldiers scoff and Jews 
deride ? 
Ah! look how patiently He hangs ; 
Jesus, our Lor», is crucified ! 
Seven times He spake, Seven 
Words of Love ; 
And all three hours His silence 
cried 
For mercy on the souls of men ; 
Jesus, our Lor», is crucified! 


Oh, Love of God! Oh, sin of man! 
In this dread act your strength is 
tried, 
And victory remains with Love: 
For Thou, our LorD, art cruci- 
fied ! 


In the Name of the FATHER, 
and of the Son, and of the HoLy 
Guost. Amen. 

The Lorp be you. 

Ans. And with thy spirit. 


Let us pray. 


O UR Father, who art in heaven. 
Hallowed be thy Name. 
Thy kingdom come. Thy will be 
done on earth, As it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trespasses, 
As we forgive those who trespass 
against us. And lead us not into 
temptation; But deliver us from 
evil: For thine is the kingdom, 
and the power, and the glory, for 
ever and ever. Amen. 


IRECT us, O Lorp, in all 

our doings, with Thy 

most gracious favor, and further 

us with Thy continual help: that 

in all our works begun, contin- 

ued, and ended in Thee, we may 

glorify Thy Holy Name, and 

finally, by Thy mercy, obtain 

everlasting life: through JESUS 
CHRIST our LORD, Amen. 
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weni, Creator Spiritus. 
(To be said all together.) 


OME Hoty Guost, our souls 
inspire. 
And lighten with celestial fire : 


2 Thou the anointing SpirRirT art, 
Who dost Thy seven-fold gifts im- 
part. 


3 Thy blessed Unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 


4 Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight. 
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5 Anoint and cheer our soiléd face 


With the abundance of Thy 
grace: 

6 Keep far our foes, give peace at 
home: 

Where Thou art guide, no ill can 
come. 


7 Teach us to know the FATHER, 
Son, 
And Thee of Both to be but One; 


8 That through the ages all along 
This may be our endless song : 


9 Praise to thine eternal merit, 
FATHER, SON, and HO.Ly SPIRIT. 


fae 


The First Word. 


‘*PATHER! FORGIVE THEM, FOR THEY KNOW NOT WHAT THEY DO.” 


“Ts it nothing to you, all ye that| 
1S 


pass by? Behold, and see if 


there be any sorrow like unto my | 


Sorrow, 


EE the destined day arise! 
See, a willing sacrifice ; 
Jeeps: to redeem our loss, 
angs upon the shameful Cross! 


2 lee who but Thou had borne, 
ifted on that tree of scorn, 
Every pang and bitter throe, 

Finishing Thy life of woe ? 


3 Who but Thou had dared to 
drain, 
Steeped in gall, the cup of pain ; 
And with tender body bear 
Thorns, and nails, and piercing 
spear? 


4 Thence the water 
flowed, 

Mingled from Thy Side with 
blood ; 

Sign to all attesting eyes 


Of the finished sacrifice. 


cleansing 


5 Holy Jesu, grant us grace 
In that sacrifice to place 
All our trust for life renewed, 
Pardoned sin, and promised good. 


MEDITATION. 


The LorpD be with you. 
Ans. And with thy spirit. 


Let us pray. 


O Lams of Gop, Who nt 
away the sins of the world ; 

Grant us Thy peace. 

O LamB of Gop, Who 
away the sins of the world; 

Have mercy upon us. 

O Curist, hear us. 

O Christ, hear us. 

Lorpb, have mercy upon us. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 

CHRIST, have mercy upon us. 

Christ, have mercy upon us. 

LorD, have mercy upon us. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Our FATHER, etc. 

O Lorp, deal not with us ac- 
cording to our sins. 

Ans. Neither reward us accord- 
ing to our iniquities. 


SAVIOUR of the world, 
Who by Thy Cross and 
precious Blood hast redeemed us, 
save us and help us, we humbly 
beseech Thee, O Lorn. 
We adore Thee, O CurIsT, and 
we bless Thee. 
Ans. Because by Thy Cross 
Thou hast redeemed the world. 


( The same after cach meditation.) 
J Even while Thy life-blood 
flows, 


Craving pardon for Thy foes ; 
Hear us, Holy JESu. 


Saviour, for our pardon sue, 

When our sins Thy pangs renew, 

For we know not what we do ; 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


Oh! may we, who mercy need, 
Be like Thee, in heart and deed, 
When with wrong our spirits bleed ; 


takest 


ESU, in thy dying woes, 
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SILENT MEDITATION AND 
PRAYER, 
LMIGHTY and _ everlasting 
God, Who hatest nothing 
that Thou hast made, and dost 


| forgive the sins of. all those who 


are penitent; create and make in 
us new and contrite hearts, that 


| we, worthily lamenting our sins, 
|and acknowledging our wretched- 


ness, may obtain of Thee, the 


| Gop of all mercy, perfect remis- 
| sion and forgiveness; through JE- 
| sus CHRIST our Lorp. 


Amen, 
LORD, Who hast taught 


O us that all our doings 
without charity are nothing worth; 
send Thy Hoty Guost, and pour 
into our hearts that most excel- 
lent gift of charity, the very bond 
of peace and of all virtues, with- 
out which whosoever liveth is 
counted dead before Thee. Grant 
this for Thine only Son Jxsus 
CuHRIST’s sake. Amen. 


O MOST Beloved Lorp JE- 

sus CHRIST, Who for love 
of me didst suffer agonies on the 
Cross, that Thou mightest by 
Thy sufferings pay the debt of 
my sins; and even in that hour 
of Thy Passion didst pray for my 
pardon from Gop’s eternal jus- 
tice, have mercy on all Christians 
in the hour of death, and on me 
in my last agony. Through the 
merits of Thy most precious 
Blood, shed for our salvation, 
give me a true and deep sorrow 
for my sins, and grant that at the 
hour of my death I may in peace 
and confidence breathe out my 
soul into the bosom of Thine In- 


Hear us, Holy Jesu. | finite Mercy. Amen. 


DEVOTION 


Our FATHER, etc. 

Glory be to the FATHER, etc. 
Y. Have mercy on us, O Lorp. 
RY. Have mercy on us. 


OF THE THREE HOURS. 
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so often wounded Thee by my 
sins. Amen, 


(Use from ‘‘ Our Father” to the 
end after each series of private 
prayers. If the Silence still con- 


MY Gop, I believe in Thee, | téwes, then say one of the Peniten- 
I hope in Thee, I love | éa/ Psalms at each interval,— Use 


Thee, and I 


ieve that I have| ere Psalm vt.) 


“1A The Second Word, 


*©TO-DAY SHALT THOU BE WITH ME IN PARADISE,” 


‘© Lord, remember me.” 


O THOU, from Whom all good- 
ness flows, 
I lift my heart to Thee ; 

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Dear Lorp, remember me. 


2 When on my aching, burdened | 
heart 
My sins lie heavily, 
Thy pardon grant, Thy peace im- 
part: 
In love, remember me. 


3 When trials sore obstruct my way, 
And ills I cannot flee, 
O let my strength be as my day: 
For good, remember me. 


| 
4 If worn with pain, disease, and | 


grief, 
This feeble frame should be, 
Grant patience, rest, and kind re- | 
lief : 
Hear and remember me. 


5 And oh, when in the hour of | 
death 
I own Thy just decree, 
Be this the prayer of my last 
breath, 
Dear LorD, remember me. 


J 


MEDITATION, 


ESU, pitying the sighs 
Of the thief who near Thee 
dies, 
Promising him Paradise : 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


May we, in our guilt and shame, 

Still Thy love and mercy claim, 

Calling humbly on Thy Name: 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


Oh! remember us who pine, 


| Looking from our cross to Thine, 


Cheer our souls with hope divine : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


SILENCE. 


HOLY Jesus, Who of Thine 
infinite goodness, didst ac 

cept the conversion of a sinner 
on the Cross; open Thine eye of 
mercy upon this Thy servant, who 


| desireth pardon and forgiveness, 


though my latest hour I turn to 
Thee. Renew in me whatsoever 
hath been decayed by the fraud and 
malice of the devil, or by my own 
carnal will and frailness. Con- 
sider my contrition; accept my re- 


b fo) 


pentance; and forasmuch as I put 
my full trust only in Thy mercy, 
impute not unto me my former 
sins, but strengthen me with Thy 
blessed Spirit; and when Thou 
art pleased to take me hence, take 
me unto Thy favor. This I beg 
through Thy merits, O Lorp, my 
SAVIOUR and my REDEEMER. 
Amen. 


LMIGHTY and everlasting 
Gop, Who art always 
more ready to hear than we to 
pray, and art wont to give more 
than either we desire or deserve, 
pour down upon us the abundance 
of Thy mercy; forgiving us those 
things whereof our conscience is 
afraid, and giving us those good 
things which we are not worthy to 
ask but through the merits and 
mediation of Jesus CHRIST, THY 
Son, our Lord. Amen. 


“WOMAN | BEHOLD THY SON. 


“* Now there stood by the Cross of 
Sesus, His mother, and His moth- 
er's sister, Mary the wife of Cleo- 
phas, and Mary Magdalene, and 
the disciple whom He loved.” 


WEET the moments, rich 
blessing, 
Which before the Cross I spend ; 
Life, and health, and peace pos- 
3, Sessing, 
From the sinner’s dying Friend. 


in 
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MOST Beloved Lorp JEsu 

Curist, Who for love of 
me didst suffer agonies on the 
Cross, and Who with such readi- 
ness and loving kindness didst re- 
ward the faith of the Penitent 
Thief, when in the midst of Thy 
humiliation he acknowledged Thee 
to be the Son of Gop. O Thou 
Who hadst mercy on him, and 
didst promise him to be with Thee 
in Paradise, have mercy on all 
Christians at their death, and on 
me in my last agony. Through 
the merits of Thy most precious 
Blood give me such firm and un- 
wavering faith in Thee that my 
faith may not be shaken by any 
suggestion of the devil, and that I 
may attain to dwell with Thee in 
Paradise. Amen. 


Our FATHER, etc. (as before). 
Psalm xxxii. 


The Third Word, 


SON! BEHOLD THY MOTHER.” 


2 Here I kneel, in wonder viewing 
Mercy poured in streams of 
blood ; 
Precious drops, for pardon suing, 
Make, and plead my peace with 
Gop. 


3 Truly blessed is the station, 
Low before His Cross to lie; 
While I see Divine compassion 
Pleading in His dying eye. 
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4 Lorp, in loving contemplation 
Fix my heart and eyes on Thee, 
Till I taste Thy full saivation 
And Thine unveil'd glories see. 


MEDITATION. 


ESU, loving to the end 
Her whose heart thy sorrows 


rend, 
And Thy dearest human friend : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


May we in Thy sorrows share, 
And for Thee all peril dare, 
And enjoy Thy tender care: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


May we all Thy loved ones be, 
All one holy family, 
Loving for the love of Thee: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


SILENCE. 


E beseech Thee, O Lorn, 

pour Thy grace into our 

hearts ; that as we have known the 
incarnation of Thy Son Jzsus 
CHRIST by the message of an An- 
gel, so by His Cross and Passion 
we may be brought unto the glory 
of His resurrection; through the 
same JESUS CHRIST our Lorp. 


Il 


ALMIGHTY Gop, Who 
hast knit together Thine 
elect in one communion and fel- 
lowship, in the mystical body of 
Thy Son, CuHrist our Lorp; 
grant us grace so to follow Thy 
blessed Saints in all virtuous and 
godly living, that we may come 
to those unspeakable joys which 
Thou has prepared for those who 
unfeignedly love Thee; through 
Jesus Curist our Lorp. Amen. 
‘@) MOST Beloved Lorp Jesu 
CurRIsT, Who for love of 
me didst suffer agonies on the 
Cross, and forgetful of thine own 
sufferings in Thy care for Thy 
Blessed Mother didst commend 
her to the love of Thy beloved 
disciple, and thus leave us such an 
example of Thy love, have mercy 
on all Christians at their death, 
and on me in my last agony. Pre- 
serve ever in my heart a firm hope 
in the infinite merits of Thy most 
precious’ Blood, that I may be a 
partaker of Thy love, and through 
Thee may be saved from the eter- 
nal misery which my sins have 
deserved. Amen. 
Our FATHER, etc. (as before). 
Psalm xxxviii. 


‘““my Gop! My Gop! 


Wy a7 eee 
Y | The Fourth Word. 


WHY HAST THOU FORSAKEN ME?” 


“Surely He hath borne our griefs|2 Thou our throbbing flesh hast 


and carried our sorrows,” 


HEN our heads are bowed 
with woe, 
When our bitter tears o'erflow, 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 


worn, 


Thou our mortal griefs hast 
borne, 
Thou hast shed the human 
tear: 


Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 
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3 When the solemn death-bell tolls 
For our own departing souls, 
When our final doom is near, 
Jzsu, Son of Mary, hear. 


4 Thou hast bowed the dying head, 
Thou the blood of life hast shed, 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier ; 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 


5 When the heart is sad within, 
With the thought of all its sin, 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 


6 Thou the shame, the grief hast. 


known, 


Though the sins were not Thine | 


own ; 

Thou hast deigned their load to 
bear, 

Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 


MEDITATION. 


ESU, whelmed 
known, 
With our evil left alone, 
While no light from heaven is 
shown : 


in fears un- 


Hear us, Holy JESu. 


When we vainly seek to pray, 
And our hope seems far away, 
In the darkness be our stay : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Though no FATHER seems to hear, 

Though no light our spirits cheer, 

Tell our faith that Gon is near : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


SILENCE. 


E humbly beseech Thee, O 
FATHER, mercifully to look 
upon our infirmities; and, for the 
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| | glory of Thy Name, turn from us 
| all those evils that we most justly 
‘have deserved; and grant that in 
vall our troubles we may put our 
| whole trust and confidence in Thy 
|mercy, and evermore serve Thee. 
;in holiness and pureness of living, 
to Thy honor and glory; through 
|our only Mediator and Advocate, 
Jesus-CHRIST our LoRD. Amen. 
6) GOD, the protector of all 
that trust in Thee, without 
Whom nothing is strong, nothing 
is holy; increase and multiply 
upon us Thy mercy; that, Thou 
being our ruler and guide, we may 
|so pass through things temporal 
that we finally lose not the things 
eternal. Grant this, O Heavenly 
FATHER, for JESUS Curis?’ s sake, 


our Lorp. Amen. 

MOST Beloved Lorp Jesu 
() CuRIsT, Who for love of me 
| didst suffer agonies on the Cross, 
| and, adding suffering to suffering, 
didst endure with infinite patience, 
not only Thy many bodily tort- 
ures, but the most heavy affliction 
of spirit through being forsaken 
|by Thy Eternal FATHER, have 
mercy on all Christians at their 
death, and on me in my last agony. 
| Through the merits of Thy most 
| precious Blood, give me grace to 
| bear with true patience all the suf- 
| ferings of my last agony, that so 
uniting them with Thine, I may 
be a partaker of Thy glory here- 
after. Amen. 

Our FATHER, etc. (as before). 
Psalm li, 


DEVOTION OF THE THREE HOURS. 


YS 


c 
| 
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7 The Fifth Word, 


‘©] THIRST.” 


“ My soul thirsteth for Thee, my 
flesh also longeth after Thee; ina 
barren and dry land where no water 
is.” 


FF’: from my heavenly home, 
Far from my _ FaTHER’s 
breast, 
Fainting I cry, blest SPIRIT come, 
And speed me to my rest. 


2 My spirit homeward turns. 
And fain would thither flee ; 
My heart, O Sion, droops and 
yearns, 
When I remember thee. 


3 To thee, to thee I press, 
A dark and toilsome road ; 
When shall I pass the wilderness, 
And reach the saints’ abode ? 


4 Gop of my life. be near : 
On Thee my hopes I cast : 
O guide me through the desert 
here, 
And bring me home at last. 


MEDITATION. 


ESUS, in Thy thirst and pain, 
While Thy wounds Thy life- 
blood drain, 
ThirSting more our love to gain: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Thirst for us in mercy still, 
All Thy holy work fulfil, 
Satisfy Thy loving will: 
Hear us, Holy JESu. 


May we thirst Thy love to know: 

Lead us in our sin and woe, 

Where the healing waters flow. 
Hear us, Holy Jesu, 


SILENCE. 


C) ALMIGHTY Gop, Who 
alone canst order the un- 
truly wills and affections of sinful 
men; grant unto Thy people, that 
they may love the thing which 
Thou commandest, and desire that 
which Thou dost promise; that so, 
among the sundry and manifold 
changes of the world, our hearts 
may surely there be fixed, where 
true joys are to be found; through 
Jesus CHRIsT our LorD. Amen. 
Cy GOD, Who hast prepared 

for those who love Thee 
such good things as pass man’s 
understanding; pour into our 
hearts such love toward Thee, that 
we, loving Thee above all things, 
may obtain Thy promises, which 
exceed all that we can desire; 
through JEsus CHRIST our LorD. 


Amen. 
O MOST Beloved Lorp JE- 
sus CuHRIsT, Who for love 
of me didst suffer agonies on the 
Cross, and Who, to all Thy shame 
and all Thy sufferings, wouldest 
if needful willingly have added yet 
more, so that all men miugnt be 
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saved; since all the torments of} heart such a fire of Thy love that I 


Thy Passion did not allay the 
thirst of Thy tender Heart, have 
pity on all Christians at their 
death, and on me in my last agony. 
Through the merits of Thy most 
precious Blood enkindle in my 


may thirst for Thy glory here, and 

with earnest longings desire to be 

united to Thee hereafter through- 

out the ages of eternity. Amen. 
Our Father, etc. (as defore). 
Psalm cii. 


Ay 


The Sixth Word. 


“IT IS FINISHED,” 


“\ He said, It is finished: and He 
bowed His head, and gave up the 
ghost.” 


’ IS finished: so the SAVIOUR 
cried, 
And meekly bow'd His head and 
died: 
'Tis finished: yes, the work is 


done, 
The battle fought, the victory 
won, 


Tis finished: all that Heaven de- 


b 


creed. 
And all the ancient prophets 


said, 
Is now fulfill'd, as long designed, 
In Me, the Saviour of mankind. 


3 Tis finished : 
more 
Must stain his robes with purple 
gore: 
The sacred veil is rent in twain, 
And Jewish rites no more remain. 


Aaron now no 


’Tis finished: this 
groan 


Shall sins of every kind atone: 


My dying 


> 


Millions shall be redeem’d from | 


death 
By this, my last expiring breath. 


5 'Tis finished: Heaven is recon- 
ciled, 
And all the powers of darkness 
spoiled ; 
Peace, love, and happiness again 
Return and dwell with sinful men, 


6 'Tis finished: let the joyful 
sound 

Be heard through all the nations 
round : 


"Tis finish'd: let the echo fly 
Through Heaven and hell, through 
earth and sky. 


MEDITATION. 
ESU, all our ransom paid, 
All Thy FATHER’S will 
obeyed, 
Be Thy sufferings perfect made : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Save us in our soul’s distress, 

Be our help to cheer and bless, 

While we grow in holiness : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu, 


. 


Brighten all our heavenward way, 
With an ever holier ray, 
Till we pass to perfect day: 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


DEVOTION OF THE THREE HOURS. 


SILENCE. 


GOD, Hoty Guost, Sanc- 

tifier of the Faithful, visit, we 
pray Thee, this congregation with 
Thy love and favor; enlighten 
their minds more and more with 
the light of the everlasting Gospel ; 
graft in their hearts a love of the 
truth; increase in them true re- 
ligion ; nourish them with all good- 
ness ; and of Thy great mercy keep 
them in the same, O blessed 
SpiriT, Whom, with the FATHER 
and the Son together, we worship 
and glorify as one Gop, world 
without end. Amen. 


LMIGHTY and merciful 
Gop, of Whose only gift it 
cometh that Thy faithful people do 
unto Thee true and laudable ser- 
vice; grant, we beseech Thee, 
that we may so faithfully serve 
Thee in this life, that we fail not 
finally to attain Thy heavenly 
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promises ; through the merits of 
Jesus Curist our LorD. Amen. 


MOST Beloved Lorp JEsu 

CuRIst, Who for love of 
me didst suffer agonies on the 
Cross, and from that Throne of 
Truth didst announce the comple- 
tion of the work of our Redemp- 
tion, through which from being 
children of wrath we have become 
children of Gop and heirs of eter- 
nal life, have pity upon all Chris- 
tians at their death, and on me in 
my last agony. Through the mer- 
its of Thy most precious Blood de- 
tach me entirely from love of the 
world, and from love of self, and 
from all creatures, and at the mo- 
ment of my death enable me to 
offer to Thee the sacrifice of my 
life, and to seek from Thee the 
pardon of all my sins. Amen. 


Our FATHER, etc. (as before). 
Psalm cxxx. 


The Seventh Word, 


“ PATHER, INTO THY HANDS I COMMEND MY SPIRIT.” 


SACRED Her 1 surrounded 
By crown oi piercing thorn! 
O bleeding Head, so wounded, 
Reviled and put to scorn! 
Death's pallid hue comes o'er Thee 
The glow of life decays 
Yet angel-hosts adore ‘I hee, 
. And tremble as they gaze. 


2 I see Thy strength and vigor, 
All fading in the strife, 
And death with cruel rigor, 
Bereaving Thee of life; 

O agony and dying! 
O love to sinners free! 
Jesu. all grace supplying, 
Oh, turn Thy face on me. 


DEVOTION OF THE THREE HOURS. 


that I may be ready to live or die, 
as it shall best please Thee, desiring | 
nothing but that Thy holy will 
should be done in and by me. 
Amen. 


Our FATHER, etc. 
LORD Jesu Crist, SON 


of the Living Gop, place 
Thy Passion, Cross, and Death 
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| between Thy Judgment and my 
soul, now and at the hour of my 
'death. Vouchsafe to give me grace 
| and mercy, pardon to the living, 
eternal rest to the dead, peace to 
| Thy Church, and to all sinners 
| everlasting life and glory: Who 
with the FATHER and the Hoty 
Spirit livest and reignest One 
Gop, world without end. Av-nen. 
Psalm exliii. 


(/f there be any time remaining 
hefore 3 P.M., tt may be employed in 
silent meditation and prayer, broken 
wu intervals by singing such hymus 
ts Nos. 93, 11, or 12. ALZ3 P.M. pre- 
isely, the church bell may be tolled 
thirty-three times. After the last 
stroke of the bell, let there be a brief 
silence ; then say, all still kneeling:) 


BELIEVE in one Gop the 

FATHER ALMIGHTY, Maker of 

heaven and earth, And of all things 
visible and invisible : 

Andin one Lorp Jesus CuRISsT, 
the only-begotten Son of Gop, 
Begotten of His FATHER before 
all worlds, Gop of Gop, Light of 
Light, very Gop of very Gop; 
Begotten, not made; Being of one 
substance with the FATHER; By 
Whom all things were made: Who, 
for us men, and for our salvation, 
came down from heaven, And was 
incarnate by the Ho1y Guost of 
the Virgin Mary, And was made 
man: And was crucified also for 
us under Pontius Pilate; He suf- 
fered and was buried: And the 
third day He rose again according 
te the Scriptures: And ascended 


into heaven, And sitteth on the 
right hand of the FATHER. And 
He shall come again with glory to 
judge both the quick and the dead ; 
Whose kingdom shall have no 
end. 

And I believe in the Hoty 
Guost, The Lorp, and Giver of 
Life, who proceedeth from the 
FATHER and the Son, Who with 
the FATHER and the Son together 
is worshipped and glorified, Who 
spake by the Prophets. And I 
believe one Catholic and Apostolic 
Church. I acknowledge one Bap- 
tism for the remission of sins: 
And I look for the Resurrection 
of the dead: And the life of the 
world tocome. Amen. 


(After which the Priest shall rise 
to say the Collect, and give the Bene- 
diction, as followeth :) 

LMIGHTY Gop, with Whom 

do live the spirits of those 

who depart hence in the Lorp, 
and with Whom the souls of the 
faithful, after they are delivered 
from the burden of the flesh, are 


“Tr ANY MAN WILL COME AFTER ME, LET HIM TAKE UP HIS 
CROSS daily AND FOLLOW ME.” 


Cor IN CRUCE CRUX IN CORDE 


** IN HOC SIGNO VINCES! ” 


“TAKE UP THEREFORE THE CROSS AND FOLLOW JESUS, AND 
THOU SHALT GO FORTH UNTO EVERLASTING LIFE.” 

“Go WHERE THOU WILT: SEEK WHAT THOU WILT: THOU 
SHALT NOT FIND A HIGHER WAY ABOVE, NOR A SAFER WAY BE- 
LOW, THAN THE WAY OF THE Ho Ly Cross; AND HOW DOST THOU 
THEN SEEK ANOTHER WAY THAN THIS ROYAL WAY WHICH IS 
THE WAY OF THE HOLy Cross ?” 

THOMAS A KEMPIS. 


